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All along, I felt like I was forgetting something important. 
Although I remember it so clearly in my dreams, I open my eyes and the memories are 
gone. 
When I awake the next morning, only confusing emotions remain in my heart. 
It feels like something important. 
It is something very important. 
I may not understand, but I know that much. 
I spent my days thinking that one day I would understand. 
And then, Christmas arrived. 
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On that day, Sakuta Azusagawa woke up from her kiss. 

"Ah, it’s morning..." he thought, as he felt her presence sneaking into the bed. He kept 
his eyes closed as he felt a ticklish sensation of something creeping under his sweatshirt. 
The feeling crept past his waist, stomach, and chest all the way up to his neck. Then 
finally, she licked his lips. 

"Five more minutes..." he mumbled, still half-asleep. 

She answered with another kiss—or rather, another lick. 

There was no way to sleep now. 

Sakuta gave up and opened his heavy eyelids. His eyes met the face of a calico cat 
whose head was poking out of his sweatshirt. 

"Mraow..." 

It was his cat, Nasuno, meowing in a low voice. Nasuno is female. 

"Good morning, Nasuno." 

"Mraow..." 

Sakuta turned to his bedside alarm clock. The digits read 6:59 AM, or so he had 
thought, as they had abruptly changed to 7:00 AM. The alarm started to ring, and he 
reached out to silence it. His arm felt cold leaving the warm bed. 

It’s winter, December 24th. In other words, Christmas Eve. 

Although it already felt like winter break, sadly, he still had school. Today was the 
closing ceremony that marked the end of the second semester. 

Skipping school wouldn’t be a big problem, so Sakuta just wanted to stay in bed and 
indulge in a warm, lazy sleep—winter’s greatest luxury. 

But not today. 

"I guess it’s time to wake up," said Sakuta, as he quickly got out of bed. Even indoors, it 
was still quite chilly. 
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"It’s freezing," he complained. This morning was even colder than usual. "Oh, that’s 
right, it’s supposed to snow today." 

Yesterday, Sakuta caught a glimpse of the weather forecast and learned that snow would 
accumulate even on the plains and coast of the Kanto area due to an intense influx of cold 
air. The weather woman issued a warning, saying, "I know many of you will be out and 
about this Christmas Eve, but please make sure you watch your step." While such a 
comment would have seemed irrelevant last year when he had no particular plans, this 
year Sakuta could honestly say he would "watch his step." Today, Sakuta had special 
plans. 

He pulled Nasuno out from under his sweater. 

"Mraow..." Nasuno whined hungrily as she followed Sakuta into the living room. He 
poured some dry food into her bowl. 

In the stillness of the apartment, only the crunching sound of Nasuno’s munching 
echoed through the air. It was understandable, considering that Sakuta and Nasuno were 
the only ones at home that morning. 

Yesterday afternoon, their father had come to pick up Kaede, and now she was staying 
with their grandparents. They must be doting on her now. They haven’t been able to see 
her for two years because so much had happened. 

She would return home in two days, on the 26th. 

"It’s okay to stay longer," Sakuta had told her when they were saying their goodbyes, but 
Kaede had not budged. 

"I'll be back on the 26th," she had said firmly. 

Her demeanor had been strangely obstinate, and her eyes had conveyed a sense of 
unyielding resolve. 

Sakuta understood the reason without having to ask. There were things that Kaede 
wanted to do as soon as she returned. 

Sakuta put a piece of bread in the toaster, and used the toasting time to fry up some 
eggs. He ate them quickly while still in the kitchen. As he was washing the frying pan, 
the phone rang. 

On the display was his father’s phone number. He wiped his hands and picked up the 
phone. 

"Hello," said Sakuta. 

"Ah, Onii-chan?" A sweet voice that was certainly not his father's came through. It was 
his younger sister, Kaede. 

"What’s up?" 

"What do you mean, ‘what’s up’?" Her voice seemed as if dissatisfied with Sakuta's 
question. 
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"You’re the one who’s calling me." 

"Jeez, I didn’t call yesterday when I arrived here, so I’m calling now." 

Of course, "here" meant their grandparents’ house. 

"Are Grandma and Grandpa doing well?" 

"Yea, they’re good. They miss you though." 

"Well, Pll go next time. For now, let them spoil you on my behalf." 

"In that case, Ill take the Christmas gifts and New Year’s gift money on your behalf." 

What a greedy response. 

"Mai-san is here for me, so I’Il let you have that much." 

Sakuta had made plans to go on a date with Mai today. He planned to meet her at 6 PM 
after she finished work. Considering Mai’s busy schedule, it was extremely fortunate for 
them to be able to spend Christmas together. 

It was only because of these plans that Sakuta was able to resist the urge to go back to 
bed. But first, he had to go to school. 

"If you say such audacious things, Mai-san is going to be angry," said Kaede. 

It was finally Christmas after all, so Sakuta wanted to be a bit audacious with Mai. He 
wanted to be as greedy as possible and give it his all. However, he kept his mouth shut 
because there was no way he could declare such intentions to his younger sister. 

"By the way, Mai-san thought you’d be here, and said you should come eat cake 
together with us." 

"That’s why I came to Grandpa’s house. I’d definitely be intruding." 

"My Mai-san would never think that of you." 

"I’m talking about you." Kaede did not try to hide her displeasure. 

Sakuta recalled a certain pesky glittery-blonde intruder. "Don’t worry. Toyohama’s 
already raving about coming home as soon as her Christmas concert is over, so if we’re 
talking about intruders, there already is one." 

"Pll tell Nodoka-san you said that." 

"It’s okay, Pll tell her myself today." Sakuta wanted that sis-con idol to be a little more 
considerate. 

Kaede sighed. "...My brother is so weird." 

"[T have to get ready for school, so I’m hanging up." 

"Ah, ok... Oh! Wait!" 

"Hm? What’s up?" 

"Um... uh..." her voice trailed off. 


Sakuta said nothing and waited for her to continue. 
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"Um... you know..." Kaede’s nervousness was obvious even through the phone receiver. 
She had something difficult she wanted to say, and Sakuta knew what it was without 
having to ask. "Oh, well when I get back, I thought, um..." She continued, but her 
confidence was only temporary, and her voice trailed off again. 

"You want me to keep helping you practice going to school, right?" 

"Hey! Why do you always interrupt..." 

From her voice alone, Sakuta had no trouble imagining her unambiguously pouty face. 

"Cut me a little slack, I have to leave soon." The truth was that he still had time, but 
uncomfortable family conversations like this made him restless, as if his body was itchy. 

"_..Well, anyway, thank you, Onii-chan." 

"Alright, I gotta go." 

"Oh, okay." 

It seemed like the conversation might gradually continue, so Sakuta hung up first and 
placed the receiver back on the phone base. 

Nasuno finished eating her food and gave a satisfied "meow". She cleaned her face and 
scratched her neck with her hind leg. 

Sakuta looked up from Nasuno, and his gaze drifted into Kaede’s room where the door 
had been left open. Kaede’s middle school uniform dangled on a hanger in front of the 
closet. She had prepared it before leaving for their grandparents’ house so that she could 
attend school when she returned. She had done it as if to prove that she would be able to 
go to school every day. 

Nasuno meowed once more. 

It was about time for Sakuta to get dressed and go to school. 
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Sakuta asked Nasuno to watch over the apartment, then left his home shortly before 8 
o'clock. 

As soon as he stepped outside, the cold air pierced through his skin. Just breathing in 
made his nose feel congested, and his breath was the whitest it had been all winter. 

If he asked Rio, she would probably explain why breath turns white, but he thought he 
would forget about such a trivial question by the time he saw her today. As he thought 
about this, he walked toward Fujisawa Station. 

Sakuta arrived at the station after about 10 minutes, and it looked the same as usual. 
Even though it was December 24th, the morning hours were like any other weekday. He 
saw the suit-wearing salarymen flowing briskly through the ticket gates, while the sleepy 
college students yawned as they made their way. Then he saw the many high school 
students in their uniforms. 

Sakuta was also one of them. 

He entered the station building from the north entrance and walked through the building 
toward the south end. He approached the Enoden platform of Fujisawa Station from the 
side of the Odakyu department store, and boarded the idling train. 

Sakuta rocked back and forth on the retro green and cream train, as it slowly traveled 
along the coast. After about 15 minutes, he arrived at Shichirigahama Station. 

As the doors opened, students wearing Minegahara school uniforms poured out of the 
train. They then formed a line in front of the single electronic ticket stand that protruded 
from the floor. 

"Today is sooo cold." 

"It’s seriously freezing!" 

"This sucks!" 

The students laughed and chatted happily. Although the forecast called for snow, the 
girls were wearing skirts that didn’t go past their knees and exposed their bare legs. 
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As the cold seeped into his body as well, Sakuta looked up at the distant sky. Covered 
by thick clouds, the sky was a gloomy gray. He could feel the faint presence of the sun, 
but it was feeble and seemed so weak that it might even disappear. He did not need to be 
a meteorologist to know that it would snow today; he could feel it on his skin and the air 
already smelled of snow. Maybe it had even started snowing further inland. 

However, Sakuta didn’t mind if it snowed. 

Naturally, he didn’t want it to snow so much that it paralyzed the transportation system, 
but he didn’t expect that the snow would interfere with his Christmas date with Mai. The 
cold weather only gave more opportunities for them to get closer, and Sakuta was grateful 
to have any excuse to do so—his expectations were growing. 

"Today is sooo cold." 

"It’s seriously freezing!" 

"This sucks!" 

The same exchange echoed from behind as Sakuta walked towards the entrance of the 
school. His heart was filled with excitement for his date. 

The end of the semester ceremony concluded faster than Sakuta expected. Because of 
the cold, the principal’s speech was short. He had said something along the lines of, 
"Since the weather has gotten colder, especially for the third-year students preparing for 
exams, do your best to avoid getting sick and work hard until the end." 

Afterwards, during homeroom, Sakuta had received his report card from his teacher, and 
the results were not half bad. In fact, they were good. Since the first semester, he had 
improved by a full grade in every subject. This was, of course, thanks to Mai, who had 
been helping him study. 

With those results, Sakuta thought that he might even get a special reward on the date 
today. Now, he was even more excited. He felt like humming a tune. 

In a jubilant mood, he left behind the busy classroom. Then, without talking to anyone 
in particular, Sakuta changed his shoes at his shoe locker and started his commute. 

Sakuta walked through the main gate of the school and crossed over the Enoden railroad 
crossing. He glanced at the view of Shichirigahama Beach before him, then turned right 
and headed towards the train station. 

It was still the time when many students lingered lazily in the classroom, and since 
Sakuta had left just as homeroom ended, the station platform was almost deserted. Apart 
from Sakuta, there were only four or five other students. An uncanny quietness 
permeated throughout the station. 

"Oh, Senpai," a voice called out to him. 
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As Sakuta turned his gaze to the side, he saw a petite high school girl with a red face 
and a scarf wrapped around her neck; her breath was white from the winter air. It was his 
one-year-junior classmate, Tomoe Koga. 

"You seem to be alone today," said Sakuta. 

On his way home, Sakuta often saw Koga together with her friends at the station. 
Usually with another person Sakuta knew, Nana Yoneyama. 

"Nana-chan has cleaning duty," said Tomoe as she approached Sakuta. "And I just have 
work after school. You do too, right? So don’t treat me like I’m some kind of loner." She 
spoke quickly, like she was complaining to Sakuta about something. 

"Wait a sec, aren’t you alone too?" added Tomoe. 

"Right now, I’m with you." 

"Obviously I mean that you aren’t with Sakurajima-senpai." Tomoe’s eyes reflected her 
dissatisfaction, as if saying, "You’re being annoying even though you knew exactly what 
I meant." 

"Mai-san didn’t come to school today." 

Mai had an early morning TV shoot in Tokyo. 

"Oh, okay." 

Tomoe, who had been a little nervous about her surroundings, had a relieved expression 
on her face. Sakuta wondered if she was unnecessarily worried that he was meeting Mai 
at the station. 

"Well, you don’t have to worry because we have a wonderful date planned after work." 

"I’m not even worrying! Your bragging is super annoying! Barimuka!" 

"What about you, Koga?" 

Tomoe huffed and turned away with an affected pose, crossing her arms like a queen. 
"Well, I don’t have a wonderful lover to spend Christmas with, like you do." 

"Can’t you make plans with your friends?" 

"I’m having dinner and eating cake with my family tonight," Tomoe said reluctantly. 

"T see." 

"Then I’m going to eat pancakes with Nana-chan tomorrow," she added, her lips still 
puckered. 

"What are you complaining about? Your Christmas plans are perfect, Koga." 

"You think so?" 

"You have a wonderful family and a wonderful friend to spend it with, don’t you?" 

Spending time with family and friends didn’t feel like a compromise to Sakuta. It was 
something he couldn’t make time for once he had begun living apart from his parents. For 
Tomoe, it may be just a simple annual tradition, but the fact that she had probably been 
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doing it for years attested to how fulfilling it was. It’s just easy to forget to appreciate the 
things that seem to be given. 

"Well, just don’t eat so much that you regret it later," added Sakuta. 

"It’s okay, because I decided to go on a diet during the winter break." She looked at 
Sakuta with a triumphant smile. 

However, what she said didn’t really sound "okay" to him. 

"It'd be great if your diet was successful this time." 

"What do you mean this time?" 

"I feel like this is the 5th or 6th time I’ve heard you say you’re on a diet." 

"Hey, I’m basically successful every time." 

"Really?" 

From Tomoe’s attitude, he didn’t think that was the case. She didn’t look like she had 
put on too much weight. 

"I wanted to lose three kilos and I’ve successfully lost two." 

How those numbers added up to "successful" remained a mystery to Sakuta. 

"That means you’ve gained one kilo each time. That’s five or six times now, right?" 

Tomoe’s face turned beet red. "Waah! I didn’t gain five kilos! I’m not gaining weight! I 
swear!" She flailed her hands desperately in front of Sakuta. "I swear! I swear!" 

"In your case, Koga, it’s not like you really need to lose weight, right?" 

"Why’s that?" 

"Because you don’t look overweight to me." 

Sakuta had always thought that, and had even mentioned it before, but for some reason 
it didn’t register with Tomoe. The concept of "gaining weight" seemed to be different for 
men and women, and there was no sign that this gap would be bridged. 

Tomoe put her hands on her stomach. "You only think that because you haven’t seen." 
She sounded resentful. 

"If you’re talking about the rest of your figure, I saw it. During summer, at the beach." 

"That was just a bathing suit... and hey! Forget about that!" 

"I'll never forget the defensive power of that ass for the rest of my life." 

They had competed to see who could build a sand castle that could withstand the waves 
of the tide. In the end, Sakuta lost. Aided by a large butt-shaped moat, Tomoe’s castle 
withstood the power of the surging waves. Three rounds, three losses. Sakuta was utterly 
defeated. 

Tomoe crouched down and held her head in embarrassment. "Oh, why the hell did I go 
to the beach with you..." Dizzy with regret, she began muttering to herself, "I can’t even 
imagine being in a bathing suit in front of him. I must have been out of my mind back 
then." 
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And then... 

"Are you two going home?" a voice called out to them. "Looked like you were having 
fun. What are you talking about?" He asked as he approached them. It was Sakuta’s 
friend and coworker, Yuuma Kunimi. 

Sakuta began to reply, "We’re talking about Koga’s..." 

"Uwah! Uwaaah!" Tomoe leaped off the ground. Blocking his way, she bounced up and 
down in front of Sakuta and screamed, "Uwaah! Uwaah!" every time he tried to speak. 

"What the hell do you think you are saying?! I can’t believe you!" 

"I’m just answering Kunimi’s question." 

"Don’t blame this on him!" 

"It’s no good to keep secrets among friends." 

"You can’t just randomly share other people’s secrets!" 

"oon 

"Oh, look, the train is coming." Tomoe bluntly changed the subject. "Kunimi-senpai, 
you have a shift today, right?" 

"You and Sakuta do too, right?" 

While they continued with their small talk, the three of them boarded the train. 

On the way to Fujisawa Station, they spent the time talking about Christmas topics, such 
as, "Until what age did you believe in Santa Claus?" 

"For me, it was around the time I entered elementary school," said Tomoe. 

"Yea, same for me. How about you, Sakuta?" 

"I still believe in him. I plan to become Santa Claus in the future." 

"Senpai, if you only work during Christmas, you'll definitely be Sakurajima-senpai’s 
freeloading boy toy...," said Tomoe. 

Then, for a reason unknown: to Sakuta, Tomoe and Yuuma looked at him with pity in 
their eyes. 
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“The snow is really coming down.” Yuuma had gone out the back door of the restaurant 
to throw away the garbage. He had just returned to the main area of the restaurant and 
informed Sakuta. 

"Yea, looks like it," said Sakuta. 

A dusting of snow clung to Yuuma’s head and uniform. 

"That’s really piling up, huh?" 

"Yeah." 

They had spoken just past 2 o’clock when the lunchtime rush had begun to die down. 
But the snow continued to fall, and by the time Sakuta’s shift had ended at 5 o’clock, the 
city streets around Fujisawa Station were blanketed in white snow. 

"Thanks, I’m heading home now." Sakuta said farewell to his manager and left the 
restaurant. 

It was even colder now that the sun had set and he huddled tightly to protect himself 
from the icy wind. The cars in the parking lot were completely covered in snow. 

"I wonder if Mai-san is okay." 

While they were together in the break room, Tomoe had checked on her smartphone, 
and said there were no significant transportation delays, but seeing how the snow 
continued to fall, Sakuta didn’t want to let his guard down. Even the busy sidewalks and 
streets in front of the restaurant had a striking amount of snowy whiteness. For an urban 
area unaccustomed to snow, transportation disruptions were a possible worst-case 
scenario. 

"Well, if Mai is late, I'll have her do something to make it up to me." In fact, he thought 
Christmas might be even more fun if it ended up that way. Sakuta opened the umbrella he 
had borrowed from the restaurant and departed towards home. 

There was still about an hour until the appointed time, so Sakuta wanted to stop by his 
apartment. Since he went straight to work after school, he was still wearing his school 
uniform, and a hungry Nasuno was waiting for him at home. 

Returning to the station, Sakuta took the stairs to the pedestrian overpass. The restaurant 
where he worked and his apartment were located on opposite sides of the station. 
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Even on the overpass, a considerable amount of snow had piled up. The ground was 
visible in the middle area where people were stepping, but on the sides where no one 
walked, it was completely white with snow. 

Watching his steps, Sakuta turned to the opposite side of the station, and almost collided 
with a customer who was exiting the Bic Camera. The other person seemed to have been 
distracted by their wet feet and wasn’t looking up. 

"Oh, excuse me." 

It was a girl carrying a bag from the Junkudo bookstore. She raised her head and met 
Sakuta’s eyes. He felt like he recognized her, but for a moment he couldn’t remember 
who she was. Then the girl looked away from Sakuta, as if to say, "Oh, no..." and he 
realized that the girl in front of him was Rio. 

At first glance, he hadn’t recognized her because she had an aura that was different from 
her usual self. Even her hairstyle and clothes were not the Rio he knew. 

She was wearing an elegant coat with soft fur over a dress-like one-piece that had a 
knee-length skirt that flared out like the letter ‘A’. The dress was paired with shiny shoes 
with a slight heel, and black tights. Her hair was up and softly flowed to the side. 

It was a much more mature and elegant look than Rio’s usual style, and Sakuta 
wondered if she had any special plans. Her outfit looked like something one would wear 
to a fancy restaurant for a full-course meal. 

Sakuta looked at Rio as if waiting for an explanation, but she said nothing. 

"Shopping, Futaba?" He decided to throw a simple question at her first. 

Sakuta’s gaze fell on the bookstore bag in Rio’s hand. He wondered if she had bought 
another difficult physics book, and figured that was probably the case. The seventh and 
eighth floors of the Bic Camera are a huge bookstore the size of a library. They carry a 
wide variety of specialized books. 

"Don’t you have a date to go to, Azusagawa?" She tried to change the subject. 

"We’re going to the aquarium today." 

Sakuta planned to meet Mai just outside the exit of Katase-Enoshima Station. 

"I didn’t ask about that." 

Rio continued to look away. She seemed uncomfortable and eager for Sakuta to go 
anywhere else. Sakuta knew this, of course, but he was undeterred and stared at Rio’s 
unusual attire. 

Finally, she sighed loudly and gave in, "I’m on my way to Minato Mirai for dinner with 
my parents." 
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Rio had finally answered Sakuta's question, but she seemed very reluctant. Of course, it 
wasn't reluctance towards having dinner, but towards having to explain the situation to 
Sakuta. 

"Didn’t you say your parents are both always busy?" 

"I guess they both had plans that got suddenly canceled. When I came back from school, 
they were both home... I wonder how many years it’s been since something like that 
happened... Since they both have time, they decided on dinner plans without asking me." 

Sakuta had heard that Rio’s father works at a university hospital and that he spent his 
days dealing with factional politics. Her mother was a manager in the apparel industry 
and spent most of her time overseas handling business negotiations. As a result, they 
rarely had the opportunity to eat together as a family. 

That’s why Rio’s words had wavered. Her family circumstances felt strange to her when 
she talked about them out loud. 

"This whole outfit was decided by my mother. She even made an appointment at the 
beauty salon for my hair too, hence this look." 

"T think it suits you." 

She looked genuinely sexy, but not in a lewd way. It was more like she had the presence 
of a mature and sophisticated woman. Rio’s outfit seemed like it had been carefully 
chosen by someone who understood all of her best features and it resulted in an 
overstated sense of elegance that was still appropriate for her age. 

Rio had once told Sakuta that her parents didn’t seem very interested in her, but seeing 
her now, he wondered if that was really the case. 

"I’m not wearing this because I want to," Rio said bluntly. 

Sakuta suspected that was probably the one thing Rio had wanted to say the most. It was 
the reason why she had gone out of her way to tell him that they were going to Minato 
Mirai for dinner. Even in a moment like this, Rio’s tendency to explain things in the right 
order was very much like her. 

"Hey, Futaba." 

"What?" She gave Sakuta a guarded look. 

"Can I borrow your phone?" 

"Absolutely not." 

"Why not?" 

"Because I know you, Azusagawa. You’re going to take a picture of me and send it to 
Kunimi, right?" 

"You caught me." 

Rio had guessed it perfectly. Having a friend that gets you is a good thing to have. 
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Sakuta really wanted to document this precious moment, but Rio’s refusal meant that 
there was nothing he could do. 

"If ?'d known I’d run into you, Azusagawa, I wouldn’t have taken this detour." 

"I’m glad I got to see something good." 

"In your case, what you really want to see is Sakurajima-senpai, right?" 

"I bet Mai-san would look absolutely stunning in a dress." 

"If she doesn’t dump you, you’ll see it eventually, right? A pure white dress." 

"Of course. I expect to see it from the best spot in the house." 

The pure white dress was a wedding dress, of course, and as Sakuta tried to imagine Mai 
as his bride in a wedding dress, suddenly, strong emotions poured into him. 

"oon 
Judging by the girl’s figure he realized that she wasn’t Mai, but that was all he could 
discern. The girl’s face was hazy and her profile was indistinct. From her lips she 
whispered words that Sakuta couldn’t understand with a voice he couldn’t hear. Then, as 
he tried to focus, the figure of the girl faded and vanished in his mind. 

What remained were feelings buzzing in his chest that stirred his emotions. A sense of 
having forgotten something important, the frustration of being unable to remember what 
it was, and a strange warmth that filled his chest. Guided by that warmth, Sakuta placed 
his hand over his heart. 

"Azusagawa? Is something wrong?" Rio looked at Sakuta with a puzzled expression as 
he suddenly fell silent. 

"Oh... it’s nothing," he replied as if trying to convince himself. Then he lowered his 
hand from his chest. 

It wasn’t the first time he had been overwhelmed by feelings like that. It had happened 
many times before, especially since he had moved to Fujisawa, and the frequency had 
only increased. But, no matter how many times it happened, Sakuta never understood the 
true nature of the mysterious feelings—even to this day. 

"Yeah? Well, that’s good then," said Rio. 

She pulled her cell phone out from a small purse and checked her messages. She looked 
at the screen and sent a reply. It was probably her parents telling her that they had come 
to pick her up. 

"That reminds me, Azusagawa." 

"Hm?" 

"Sakurajima-senpai is making an announcement in the store right now." Rio turned to 
the entrance of the Bic Camera. 
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A short distance away, Sakuta could faintly hear Mai’s voice echoing from a speaker. 

"I know. I’ve already heard it." 

"Of course you have." 

"And besides, I'll be listening to Mai’s voice up close and personal later. I’Il be 
thoroughly satiated." 

"You really are a rascal, Azusagawa," she said, as she put her phone back into her purse. 
"My father’s car is here. I have to go." She shifted her gaze to the street at the bottom of 
the stairs. 

A car pulled up beside the sidewalk and turned on its hazard lights. It was a German 
luxury car, a make even Sakuta could recognize. The passenger window opened and a 
woman in sunglasses stuck her head out. After spotting Rio, the woman waved her over. 

"See ya, have fun then." 

Sakuta’s words seemed to cause some hesitation in Rio, who lowered her gaze for a 
fleeting moment. But just as quickly, she raised her face and responded, "You too, 
Azusagawa. Make sure you don’t go overboard." Her smile emanated a newfound sense 
of confidence. 

Rio quietly descended the stairs, and got into the back seat of the parked car. The door 
closed and the car quickly departed. Sakuta watched the taillights fade as the car drove 
away. 

"Who would have thought? Futaba is quite a high-class lady." It had finally dawned on 
him after all this time. 
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After parting with Rio, Sakuta hurried home as the snow fell softly around him. Work had 
ended at 5:00 PM and the meeting time for his date was at 6:00 PM. With the time he had 
spent talking to Rio, he no longer had time to spare. 

He arrived home at 5:25 PM. 

"Meoooow." Nasuno greeted him at the door. 

Sakuta gave Nasuno her dinner, then went to his room and took off his school uniform. 
He first stripped down to his socks and changed his pants. He was wearing a T-shirt so 
he pulled a sweater over his head. Finally, he grabbed his coat and said to Nasuno, "Take 
care of the house while I’m out," then he hurried to the door. Nasuno was too busy 

munching on her food to answer or see him leave. 

Sakuta retraced the route he had just taken back to Fujisawa Station. The snowfall had 
not stopped, and had even increased in intensity. 

The wind had begun to pick up, which caused the snowflakes to swirl and blow in 
different directions. Even with the umbrella, it was difficult to avoid the snow, which 
clung to the lower half of his body. If he hadn’t occasionally stopped to brush off the 
snow, his clothes would have turned completely white with frost. 

Because of the extreme weather, more time had passed than expected when he finally 
arrived at the station. He wasn’t running late enough to miss the appointed time, but 
Sakuta knew that he couldn’t keep a celebrity like Mai waiting. He hoped to arrive as 
early as possible and then wait for her. 

As Sakuta stepped onto the platform for the Odakyu Enoshima Line, the train he 
wanted, the 5:41 PM train bound for Katase-Enoshima, rang its departure bell. 

"Getting on!" Sakuta rushed into the very last train car. 

Moments later, the doors closed behind him and the train departed. Sakuta watched as 
the train passed by the tall buildings and apartment complexes around the bustling 
Fujisawa Station, but as the train continued, the scenery soon transformed into a calm 
residential area. The roofs of the houses along the tracks had been covered with white 
snow, and the once familiar landscape had become something new. 
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Sakuta made his way to the first car while taking in the sight of the passing shops and 
houses. He knew that the ticket gate exit for the Katase-Enoshima Station would be 
closest to the front of the train. 

The train ran smoothly despite the snow, stopping briefly at the Kugenuma and 
Kugenuma-Kaigan stations. Then, at the scheduled time of 5:48 PM, it arrived at his final 
destination, Katase-Enoshima Station. 

Sakuta waited for the doors to open and then stepped onto the platform. Looking around 
at the many umbrellas that opened up around him, he noticed that there were more 
passengers than he expected. Half of them were couples, and the girls huddled tightly 
under the umbrellas their boyfriends held. 

The inclement weather did not seem to be a problem for the couples. In fact, they 
seemed to enjoy the snow. After all, it was a special day—Christmas, snow, and a 
delightful date. There was a festive atmosphere throughout the station. 

The festive mood even seemed to follow him as he exited from the ticket gate. 

The small plaza in front of the station had been turned into a rendezvous point for 
couples. At a glance, it looked like about thirty or forty people; all young men and 
women in their early twenties waiting for their date to arrive. 

Some people came out of the ticket gate, found their companion, smiled, then waved, 
while others ran up to their date, almost slipping on the snowy ground. There were also a 
few people still waiting for their partners to arrive while fiddling with their phones. 

Sakuta decided to join the crowd, opened his umbrella, and stepped out from underneath 
the roof of the station that looked like the Dragon’s Palace. 

Sakuta wondered if Mai would arrive on the next train. There was only one more train 
that would arrive before six o’clock, so it was likely that she would be on it. He found it 
hard to imagine that Mai would ever be late. 

There were still about seven minutes until the next train. Sakuta had planned to wait 
idly, but that was no longer necessary. Sakuta had spotted the person he was looking for 
standing among the people waiting in front of the station. 

"Ah!" his voice escaped unconsciously. 

Right in front of the ticket gate, among the crowd of waiting people, standing splendidly 
with an umbrella in her hand, was Mai. 

She was wearing a slim-fitting down coat with a loose-knit sweatshirt underneath. 
Below her waist she wore tight pants, and boots suitable for the snow. To avoid being 
recognized as Mai Sakurajima, on her head was a newsboy cap pulled low, along with 
stylish round-framed glasses. Her hair was loosely braided and swept forward, and a scarf 
was naturally wrapped around her, covering her mouth. 

Her overall impression was that of a mature college student. 
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Sakuta couldn’t help but notice that none of the people around her seemed to have 
recognized her. Perhaps because her current unique and distinctive style contrasted with 
her usual attire in dramas, movies, and fashion magazines. Regardless, no one even gave 
her a second glance. Everyone was too busy staring at their phones and messaging the 
person they were waiting for. 

Sakuta stared intently at Mai, and she glanced in his direction for a moment. 

Their eyes definitely met. 

Then Mai looked away as if nothing had happened. She took out her phone and started 
to use it. The phone case had a bunny ear design, which was the same one she always 
used. 

Sakuta approached her, "What are you doing, Mai-san?" He asked quietly. 

Mai stopped using her phone and looked back at Sakuta, her expression was somewhat 
displeased. 

"I thought you wouldn’t recognize me for a while longer," she sighed. "I got all the way 
here without anyone recognizing me." 

Mai struck a pose as if to boast her disguise to Sakuta, "What do you think?" 

"No skirt even on a date. I’m heartbroken." Sakuta had given his honest opinion without 
hesitation. 

"Are you saying you want your cute girlfriend to be cold?" Mai looked even more 
displeased. 

"If that happens, II] warm you up with...... Ow! Ow!" Just as he was about to say, "my 
body," Mai stepped on Sakuta’s foot with her boot. 

"I think you meant to say something else." 

"I love you." 

"Not that." 

"I’m absolutely crazy about you." 

"_....." Mai’s eyes narrowed. 

"My Mai-san is absolutely beautiful today." 

"But you’re disappointed I’m not wearing a skirt, right?" 

"Pll just have to hold out until spring. I’m sure my girlfriend will reward me for my 
patience if I do." 

"Yes, yes. When it gets warmer, I’Il wear a skirt on a date for you." 

"Bare legs would be great." 

"I don’t want a tan, so nope." 

"I will personally rub the sunscreen on you." 

"Now I definitely don’t want to." 

"Aww, why not?" 
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"What made you think that was a good suggestion?" 

Mai could avoid getting a tan, while he could enjoy her bare legs both visually and 
physically. To Sakuta’s mind, it was the best idea by any measure. 

"Come on, let’s go." 

With that, Mai closed her umbrella and naturally stepped underneath Sakuta’s umbrella. 
She wrapped her hands around Sakuta’s arm and pulled her body close. Because of her 
tall profile, this brought her face right next to his. 

"What?" Her eyes seemed to ask if there was a problem. 

"Should’ve dressed lighter." 

Sakuta was wearing his coat, while Mai was wearing her down coat. It was difficult to 
feel the pleasant sensation of Mai’s arm pressing against his own. 

"Don’t be stupid. Aren’t we going to the aquarium?" 

At Mai’s suggestion, they set off together while the snow continued to fall around them. 
They walked south from the station. On the sidewalk, there was a stream of couples 
heading to and returning from the beach. 

"By the way, Sakuta." 

"What is it?" 

"How did you recognize me so quickly earlier?" 

Mai still couldn’t accept it. She must have been very confident in her disguise, and 
probably planned to tease Sakuta if he hadn’t recognized her. She was not happy that her 
plan ended in failure. 

"I think it’s because I’m always thinking about you." Sakuta couldn’t come up with any 
other reason. 

"You should think about a little more than that." 

"Like what?" 

Mai thought about it for a moment, "Hm... like your future, for example?" 

"I probably want to be called ‘honey’ after getting married." That kind of future was the 
first thing that crossed his mind. 

"My dreams don’t involve marrying someone like Santa Claus." 

"Aww..." Giving dreams to children sounded wonderful to him though. 

Still, Sakuta had mentioned it in passing a while ago, so it surprised him that Mai 
remembered. 

"Ok, maybe Ill become a reindeer then." 

"You do seem to like being whipped." 

"T only like Mai-san’s whips of love." 
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"Alright then, starting tomorrow, I’m increasing your study quota. After all, you’re 
absolutely getting into the same college as me." Mai laughed with a satisfied smile. 

Sakuta had gotten carried away and had said something he shouldn’t have. It was 
probably better to refocus the conversation before she made him promise something else. 

"I mean, would it have been better if I didn’t recognize you?" 

"Huh?" 

"Your super disguise." 

When they reached the Route 134 intersection, they were caught by a red traffic light. 
The road, which ran along the coast line, was still as busy as usual. 

They had time to kill waiting at the light, so Sakuta turned to Mai. Then, she turned to 
him. 

Mai covered her mouth with the muffler and looked down. "Of course, I was happy," 
she muttered. 

She looked happy as she had said, but also shy, and embarrassed. It was a mixture of 
emotions that culminated in a blissful expression on her face. 

Sakuta, who felt closer to Mai more than anyone, was also happy, and that joy suddenly 
rushed through his entire body. 

"Hey, Mai-san." 

"Wh, what?" 

"I want to hold you right now." 

"You have to wait until we get home for that." 

"Huh? Really?" He had expected her to say, "No." 

"But anything more than that, is a ‘no.’" Mai clarified, and his excitement was stifled. 

"Is it an underwear issue? I put on a new pair." 

"In that case, it’s definitely a ‘no.’" Mai gave Sakuta a cold stare. 

"I really want to kiss you." 

"Nodoka said she was coming home right after her concert... Today, you’ ll just have to 
endure." 

"If only it could snow more and stop the trains..." 

If that happened, Nodoka would not be able to come home from her Christmas concert 
in Tokyo. 

After the date, they planned to go back to Sakuta’s apartment, where Mai would cook 
him a meal that he’d have all to himself. More importantly though, he’d have Mai all to 
himself. 

"She said she would come home at any cost, so that girl will definitely make it back." 
Mai looked as if entertained by Nodoka’s enthusiasm. 
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"That annoying Toyohama. Can’t she handle separation from her sister for even a little 
bit?" 

The light turned green. 

The people waiting began to cross the street in unison. 

Sakuta and Mai started walking, following the couple in front of them. 

The crowd on the opposite side began to cross as well, and the two groups passed each 
other in the middle of the street. From within the crowd, a red umbrella caught Sakuta’s 
eye. There was a girl holding it, and judging by her clothes, she appeared to be of junior 
high school age. Sakuta couldn’t clearly see her face, which was hidden behind the 
umbrella, but she was smiling happily and talking to her parents. 

At first, it was merely a curiosity. 

But by the time they had finished crossing the street, Sakuta, driven by an inexplicable 
instinct, turned back to look. However, the girl and the red umbrella were already lost in 
the flow of people. 

"Did you see someone?" asked Mai from beside him. 

"There was a girl with a red umbrella..." That was all he could say. Sakuta himself 
didn’t know why the girl had caught his attention. 

"Was it someone you know?" 

"I don’t think it’s that..." He gave another vague answer. 

"Did your first love have a red umbrella or something?" said Mai teasingly. 

"If that was the case, I’d definitely remember." 

The thoughts lingered in his head as he continued walking towards the aquarium. Their 
destination, the Shin-Enoshima Aquarium, was already in sight. 

Still thinking about the girl with the red umbrella, he felt a sharp pinch on his cheek. It 
was Mai. 

Sakuta didn’t have to ask why. Mai was reprimanding him for being distracted by 
someone else during their date. 

"Mai-san, are you jealous?" 

"You bet." She pinched even harder. 

"Ow ow ow ow." 

"I think you meant to say something else." 

"I’m sorry." It was better to just apologize properly. 

Mai let go of his cheek. After that, she hugged Sakuta’s arm even tighter than before, as 
if she didn’t want to let it go. 

"I’m so happy you’re my girlfriend, Mai-san." Sakuta calmly smiled. 

"Don’t get too mushy on me." 

"It’s your fault, isn’t it?" 
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"Do you want me to let go?" 

"I want to stay like this forever." 

Despite the clear statement of his feelings, they had arrived at the aquarium, and Mai 
gently separated from Sakuta. She lined up to buy tickets and returned with two entry 
passes. 

"Mai-san, were you listening to what I was saying?" 

"If it’s snowing on the way home, Ill walk with you under your umbrella." 

"In that case, how about we go for a walk and go to the aquarium another day?" 

"We can’t. I’ve already bought the tickets." Mai walked toward the entrance. There was 
an extra spring in her step. She seemed to be having fun. 

"Mai-san, you really like the aquarium," he said, as he caught up with her. 

"I love it. Especially when I’m with you, Sakuta." She reached out and took his hand. 

Upon hearing those words, Sakuta couldn't resist going to the aquarium. All he could 
think about was Mai, and wanting to cherish their time together. 
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Sakuta and Mai followed the path recommended by the aquarium, and when they turned 
the corner, they saw a view that was like a completely different world. 

There was a long staircase entrance leading to the second floor where the image of 
gracefully swimming sea turtles was projected onto the ground. The fantastical image 
elicited joyful chatter from the visitors. 

It was an exotic feeling, like walking on the ocean floor. 

After climbing the stairs and walking a little further, various sea creatures appeared in 
front of them. The first exhibit depicted the development process of shirasu, and as 
Sakuta and Mai became absorbed in it, a large stingray crossed overhead. Above the path 
on the ceiling was the stingray tank, and from below, the stingrays looked something like 
smiling faces. Many of the other couples were pointing their smartphones up at the rays. 

Sakuta and Mai continued down a sloping passage. When the passage reached the first 
floor, the view opened up to the sight of a huge aquatic habitat that was filled with sea 
creatures from Sagami Bay. In the center, a school of thousands of sardines performed a 
synchronized dance. 

Here too, the many couples held up their smartphones. They were probably all taking 
videos, because there was no sound of a camera shutter. A little boy, who had come with 
his family, was spellbound by a shark swimming in the tank. He pointed at the shark, "A 
shark! A shark is coming!" he shouted. 

Moving beyond the huge fish tank, they passed through a section on deep-sea creatures, 
which Sakuta had occasionally seen on television, and then an area setup with vibrant 
tropical fish swimming about. 

Each exhibit was bustling with activity today, with couples happily looking at fish and 
taking pictures with their smartphones. Of all of the exhibits, the jellyfish exhibit was by 
far the most popular. 

The entire space was radiant with blue and purple lights, and the jellyfish, basking in the 
glow, had transformed into natural illuminations. Their irregular movements, gently 
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swaying back and forth, had a unique charm that was different from the regular winter 
lighting that adorned the downtown area of the city. 

Before coming, Sakuta had wondered, "Are jellyfish really something to see on 
Christmas?" But after seeing them firsthand, he felt that they were something to see 
especially at Christmas. Now he understood why all the advertisements in the Enoden 
train were pushing the jellyfish exhibit so hard. 

Mai seemed to be satisfied with the pictures she had taken, so they returned to the 
second floor. They went and watched the waddling penguins and then saw the seals that 
were swimming back and forth in their pool. 

They also saw the small-clawed otters. Two of them were chasing each other around in a 
hammock, and another two were chasing each other throughout their enclosure. The 
surrounding onlookers frequently exclaimed, "How cute!" 

More people began to arrive, so Sakuta and Mai gave up their spots to an arriving 
couple and headed toward the animal exhibit area. 

Waiting for them was a dazed-looking capybara. 

"It kind of looks like you," said Mai. 

"You think so?" 

"Yea but, this little guy has a lot more life in his eyes." 

The capybara looked at Sakuta with complete disinterest while munching on some 
grass. Sakuta looked back at him with the same expression. 

After visiting the capybara, Sakuta and Mai left the aquarium. 

"I don’t get it. How come Sakuta was the only one who recognized me so quickly?" 
grumbled Mai, as they exited. 

Perhaps no one thought that "Mai Sakurajima" would be so openly dating. If someone 
had known that the real "Mai Sakurajima" was there, they probably would have 
recognized her. 

"Mai-san, what time is it?" 

Mai checked the time on her phone, "It’Il be 7:30 in one minute. What do you want to 
do now?" 

Even though Mai had plans to make dinner, Sakuta felt like making a detour and staying 
out a little longer. 

He opened his umbrella and headed in the direction of the station. Mai naturally joined 
him under the umbrella. 

A sparse stream of couples leaving the aquarium flowed down the sidewalk along Route 
134. The stream split into two as it approached a traffic light. One group headed toward 
the station, and the other toward Enoshima—extending their dates. 
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In the winter, Enoshima is decorated with a beautiful illumination, and Sakuta and Mai 
could see it well as they walked back from the aquarium. 

The Sea Candle Lighthouse glowed in blue and purple, its mystical presence enhanced 
by the snowy weather. 

"Should we go to Enoshima too?" asked Sakuta. 

"I won’t have time to cook, so maybe next year." 

"All right, how about after New Year’s?" The display should be open until the beginning 
of February. 

"T meant next Christmas," Mai giggled. 

Of course, Sakuta knew that, and Mai was fully aware of it. It was just the usual banter 
that they enjoyed. 

When they reached the traffic light, it turned green the moment they arrived, and Sakuta 
prepared to cross at the light to go to the station. 

"Sakuta, this way." Mai tugged gently on his arm to continue on Route 134 in the 
direction towards Enoshima. 

"Didn’t you say Enoshima would be next year?" asked Sakuta as they passed the 
Fujisawa City Tourism Center. A poster of the movie Mai had starred in was hanging on 
the wall. 

"I can make a little detour just for you. We'll take the Enoden home, so it’s fine." 

The nearest station for the Odakyu Enoshima Line was Katase-Enoshima, but if they 
walked a bit further, they could catch the train from Enoshima instead. As Mai had said, 
it was only a small detour, but Sakuta welcomed the idea of sharing the umbrella with 
Mai for a little longer. 

As they crossed the bridge spanning the Sakai River that flowed into the ocean, Mai 
huddled closer to Sakuta, looking for a shield against the cold wind. 

When they were about halfway across, they noticed a different kind of light than the 
surrounding illuminations. It was the revolving red lights of a police car. The car was 
stopped a little farther across the bridge on the other side of the road. 

"Did something happen?" wondered Mai. 

"Seems like it." 

As they approached, they saw four or five uniformed police officers in the area. The 
commotion was at the intersection just before the Benten Bridge leading to Enoshima 
Island. In front of the police car, they could see a tow truck carrying a minivan with a 
massive dent in the front. 

"Looks like an accident." 

"Yeah." 
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One of the officers was questioning a man in his late twenties. The ashamed man kept 
bowing his head at the officer as he explained what had happened; he was probably the 
owner of the vehicle on the tow truck. Perhaps no one had been injured because the 
conversation between the officer and the man seemed relaxed. 

"Apparently it was a single-vehicle accident." Mai held up her smartphone to show 
Sakuta. "The accident happened around six. Here, look." 

On the screen was a picture of a minivan that had slipped on the snow and then crashed 
into a street sign pole. The picture was from a passerby’s social media post and it said 
that no one had been injured in the accident. 

The moment Sakuta laid eyes on the picture, he was struck by a bizarre feeling. When 
he realized that something was strange, pain began to emanate from the core of his body. 
Suddenly, he felt fear, and a storm brewing in his heart. Unable to calm the overwhelming 
panic, his chest began to ache, and his heart began to pound. 

Immediately after that, an intense pain intertwined with heart-wrenching sorrow washed 
over him. When that had passed, he was overcome by a grief so profound that he wanted 
to cry out. As he gritted his teeth to bear it, he felt like he heard someone’s voice. 
—Sakuta-kun— 

He felt that she had called him that. 

But he didn’t know who it was. The voice that had echoed in his head did not linger in 
his ears. It faded and quickly disappeared. 

"Sakuta?" 

When Sakuta looked up, he saw Mai in front of him through his blurred vision. She 
seemed to be worried about him. 

Mai was there. Mai was right there. This simple thing brought him more joy than ever, 
and his eyes filled with tears. He tried to hold them back, but it was too late. 

The tears streamed down Sakuta’s face for a reason he still couldn’t explain. 

"Hey, what’s wrong?" Mai’s voice was soft and gentle. 

Sakuta felt her presence right beside him, and noticed the warmth of the tears on his 
face. 

Then, the sudden flood of emotions quickly subsided. The pain, the sadness... receded 
like waves, never to return. 

What remained was a feeling of warmth similar to the tears on his face—a desire to 
cherish the person he loved. 

"Mai-san." The umbrella dropped from Sakuta’s hand. Before it fell to the ground, he 
hugged her tightly and said her name again, "Mai-san." 

Right now, being able to call her name made him happy. 

Being able to feel her in his arms made him happy. 
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Just from these simple truths, his heart was filled with joy. 

"Wait, Sakuta, I said later." 

"This sort of thing needs to wait until we get home." 

Mai scolded Sakuta with a gentle voice. Her hands were on his chest as if to resist, but 
she wasn’t putting strength into it. Sakuta had suddenly burst into tears and she was 
worried about him. 

Sakuta wanted to say something, but he couldn’t find the words. 


"Sakuta?" Mai called out to him after a brief silence. She had said his name as she 
always did, but there was a gentleness in her voice that seemed to ask, "Is everything 
okay?" 

"4... PI be okay." 

"Are you sure?" 

"If I stay like this, Pll be okay." 

It wasn’t that he was sad, nor that he was in pain; his tears had stopped and his voice no 
longer trembled. There was just a warm, sunny feeling in the center of his body, and he 
wanted to surround Mai with that warmth. 

"Well, I guess it can’t be helped. Today is special." 

Feeling reassured by her words, Sakuta hugged her tighter while Mai surrendered to his 
embrace. 

After a while, Sakuta could lightly feel her heartbeat. Mai could feel his heartbeat as 
well and she gave a little playful giggle. 

When Sakuta looked up, he noticed that the police car that had stopped at the 
intersection in front of the Benten Bridge was now gone. The tow truck that had loaded 
the minivan was also gone. 

"Sakuta, you need to get the umbrella. Your head is covered with snow." 

"I’m fine." 

"Not if you catch a cold." 

"I look forward to you nursing me back to health." 

"Pll only cook dinner for Kaede." 

"Canned oranges are fine if you hand feed them to me." 

"If you can make jokes like that, you’re feeling better, right?" 

"No. I need more." 
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In the middle of his words, Sakuta felt a vibration around his waist. The steady rhythm 
was coming from the phone in Mai’s coat pocket. Someone was calling her and the 
vibration wasn’t stopping. 

"It’s definitely Nodoka." Her Christmas concert must have finished. 

"In that case, you don’t have to answer." 

"Nodoka would get angry if she heard that." 

Mai didn’t try to answer the phone, and the vibration from the call finally stopped. But 
soon, the vibration resumed with the same rhythm as before—demanding attention. 

"See? Let go, Sakuta." He gave in to the persistent phone calls, and reluctantly let go of 
Mai. Then Mai took the phone out of her pocket, and made a face that said, "Yep. It’s 
her." 

"Mai-san, can I borrow the phone?" He held out his hand and Mai silently handed him 
the phone. On the incoming call screen, the name "Nodoka" was written. 

Sakuta answered the phone. "We're sorry; you have reached a number that has been 
disconnected or is no longer in service." 

"Why are you answering the phone, Sakuta?" Nodoka’s disgruntled voice echoed from 
the phone’s speaker. 

"Give the phone to my sister." 

"Can’t right now." 

"Why not?" 

"Mai-san is currently busy brushing the snow off my head." Mai had finished dusting 
the snow off Sakuta’s head and had started to clear his shoulders. 

"What? Why are you making my sister do that? Wait, why is there snow on your head? 
What the hell are you two doing?" 

"Well, we’re obviously having a wonderful date." Sakuta picked up his umbrella and 
shook off the snow. He opened it and looked at Mai who had already taken out her own 
umbrella. 

"T’1l be home soon, so the date is over." 

"Why don’t you go celebrate the end of the concert with the other members?" 

"Everyone’s going home right now because it would suck if the trains stopped." A 
station announcement echoed in the background of their conversation. Nodoka was 
probably already waiting at the platform. 

"As far as I’m concerned, they should stop right now," said Sakuta. 

"I’d just take a taxi in that case." She really was going to come home at any cost. 

"Okay, bye, come home safely." 

"What the hell is that?" 

"It’s a message from Mai." Sakuta lied brazenly. 
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"Your date is already over, Sakuta. Go the hell home." 

"There’s no need to rush. It may be half-price, but we should still be able to buy some 
cake." 

"Who the hell cares about sold-out cake?!" 

"So, you don’t want cake?" 

"Well, I'll eat it, I guess...... Oh, the train is here. See you at nine." 

"Understood. I’1l make out with Mai until then." 

"Don’t you dare!" 

With that, the call ended. 

Sakuta silently handed the phone back to Mai. 

"What did Nodoka say?" 

"She said I should make out with you until nine." 

"Stop lying." Ignoring his words, Mai smiled and put the phone back in her pocket. 

"Alright, let’s get the cake and go home." 

Mai reached out and took Sakuta’s hand. With their fingers intertwined she began to 
lead the way. 

Sakuta walked beside her. 

"Mai-san." Sakuta said the name of the person most important to him. 

"Hm?" She looked at Sakuta curiously. 

He searched for the right words, but he didn’t know the name for the warmth in his 
heart. So, like a fool, he said her name again, "Mai-san."—the name of the person most 
special in his life. 

"What?" She giggled with a smile that made the warmth even stronger. 

Sakuta knew that he would be okay, because her smile was right beside him, because he 
could feel the touch of her hand in his, because he could cherish her in his ordinary, 
everyday life, and because he understood it all. 

As long as he didn’t forget that, he felt he could reach that warmth again. 

Someday, he would definitely reach it again. 
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Afterword 


When I was asked to write a special bonus novel for movie goers, I thought, "Perhaps I 
should write something where Sakuta wins a shopping district lottery prize for a 
one-night hot spring hotel visit, and goes with all the heroines." However, that idea had 
already been abandoned when I was asked to write a bonus novel for the Blu-ray DVD 
release, so I settled on the current content. 


There is no issue with adolescent syndrome. There is no occurrence of an incident that 
seems like an incident. It is an episode that depicts a peaceful Christmas. Sakuta and 
Mai-san have been through a lot, so it’s nice for them to have times like this. 

Hajime Kamoshida 
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